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would not have felt quite so free with regard to certain
coming events. Your dictator must nearly always have
an accomplice — and the name of that accomplice is
Chance. Chance always marched along with Bonaparte.
Had he any views, any theories of his own? Yes, no
doubt, when he was a young man. They quitted him
one by one, or he quitted them, as he came to know more
and more of life. The great thing was that he kept his
eyes open, he noted and remembered, he was ready for
any emergency. In the beginning, a pupil at the Ecole
Brienne, a King's scholar, an officer at sixteen, the love
of Corsica was in his very bones. It was Corsica first and
the rest nowhere. Luckily for him, his native land
rejected him. Back he went to France, but without
any love for it. He would as soon have served the Grand
Turk (as a matter of fact he twice had an idea of going
and reorganizing the Sultan's army). He did a lot of
reading in his subaltern's quarters; Rousseau, whose
Contrat Social filled him with delight, the Abbe Raynal,
the Comte de Guibert's technical works on artillery, and
the Encyclopaedists, and Corneille, too, and the Latins.
We have a little novel from his pen, somewhat in the
style of HSloise, speeches in which he draws an emphatic
contrast between the pleasure-seekers and 'those am-
bitious, pale-faced young men who turn the world upside
down'. 'The pale-faced ambitious young man' was
himself. But we must not leave out of the account this
passion for reading and writing. As Balzac well observes,
many a great man began by being a man of letters.
For that career, Bonaparte was thoroughly equipped,
and when, later on, he came to 'compose' his life and
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